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The Prologue. 


M Oſt ſacred Maieſly, whoſe great deſerts, 

Thy ſubic& Eng/znd; niy, the world admires : 
Which, Heauen grant ſtill increaſe; O may yourpraiſe 
Mulciplying with your houres, your fame will raiſe : 
Embrace your Councell: Love,with Faith them guide, 

T That both as one bench, by each orhers fide. 

*So may yourMfe paſſe on, and run ſo cuen; 
"Thatyour firme zeale plant you a Throane in Heauen : 
VWhere ſmiling Angels ſhall your guardians be | 
From blemiſhrt Traytors, ſtain'd with periutie: 
And as the Night's inferior tothe Day, 
So be all earthly Regions to your ſway. 
Be as the Sunne to Day, the Day to Night; 
For, from your beames, Earepe ſhall borrow light. 
Mirth drowne your boſome, faire Delight your minde, 


And may our Paſtime, your Contentment finde, 
Ext, 
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Tenneperions may ealily play it. 
The K.ng, and Rembelo. © for one. 
Kine Valcntza. c for one. 
Mucedorus tha Prince Hh alentia. C fe KEI 
E 


/mo. 
Us ng for one. 


Amaaine the Kings dawehter of ? / | 
or ounce 


Aragon. 
Segaſto 4 Noble-man. 6 for one. 


* Enuy, Tremelio a Captaine, Fremo 6 for one, 


4 wild man. 


Comedie, « boy, an old Woman, c for one. 
Ariena, Amadines maid, 


3 or one. 
Coliin 4 Counceller, 4 Meſſenger. $f 


Meuſe the Ciowne. F for one, 
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A molt pleaſant Comedy of Muce- 


dorusthe Kings Son of Valentia, and Ama- 
din: the Kings Daughter of Aragon. 


l _- w 


Enter Comedy ieyfully, with a Garland of Bayes on ber head, 


I 7 Hy ſe; thus doI hope to pleaſe : 
Wl, Muſicke reujues, and mirth 15 tollerable : 
_— V/ | Comedie play thy part and pleaſe; 
RANYE! Make merry themehat comes to ioy with thee: 
Ioy then goed Gentles, I hope to make you laugh 
Sound forth Bellon's filuer tuned ſtrings, 
Tirzc fits vs well, the day and place is ours. x 
Enter Enuy his armes naked beſmered with bloxd. 
Enu, Nay Ray Minion ſtay, there lyes a Blocke : 
W hart, all on mirth 2 le interrupt your tale, 
And mixe your Muſicke with a Tragicke end, 
Com, What monſtrous vgly hag is this , 
That &ares controule the pleaſures of our will ? 
Vaunt churliſh Curre, beſmear'd with gory bloed, 
That ſeemſt to checke the bloflorik of Delight, 
And ſtifle the ſound of ſweet Bellonarhreath : 
Bluſh monſter,bluſh, and poſte away with ſhame, 
That ſeckeſt diſturbance of a Goddefle name, 
Enu, Poſt hence thy ſelfe, thou counterchecking trull, 
I will poſſeſle this habite ſpight of thee, 
And paine the glory of thy wiſhed port : 
Tle thunder Muficke ſhall appale the Nymphs, 
And make them ſhiver their clatrering ſtrings, 
Flyiog for ſuccour rotheir Daniſh Caues, | 
| Sound Drummes wabin and cry tab, flab, 
Hearken, thou ſhalt heare a neyte, 
Shall fill the Aire wich a lr illing ſound, 
- M$. And 


., The Comtay of, Mucedovns. 


And thurider Muſicketo the Gods aboue 

. Mars ſhall hiwſelfe breath downe 

A Peerclefſe Crowne vpon braue Exnier heed, 

And raiſe hischiuall with a laſting fame : 

In this braue Muſicke, Emwy takes delight, - 

Where I may ſce thera waliowin their blood, 

To ſpurne at Armes and Legs quite Thivered off, 

And hearcthe cries of many thouſands ſlaine : 

How lk thou this my Trull ? tis ſport alone for me. 

Com, Vaunt bloudy curre, nurſt vp with Tygers ſap, 
| That ſo doſt quaile a Womans minde ; 

Comedy is mild, gentle, willing for to pleaſe, 

And ſeckes to gaine the louc of all eſtates - 
Delighting in Mirth ixt all with louely tales; , 
And bringeth things'with treble ioy to paſſe, 
Thou bloudy, envious ; diſdainer of mens joyes 2 
Whoſe name is fraught with bloudy ftratagems; 
Delights in nodes in ſpoyle and death, 

Where thou maiſt trample in their luke- warme blood, 
And pgraſpe their hearts within thy curſed pawes: 

Yet vaile thy minde, revenge thee ner on ime, 

A ſilly woman begs it at thy hands. 

Giuec me the leaue toviter ourmy Play; 

Forbeare this place, humbly crave. thee hence, 

And mixe not death mongſtpleafayp Comedies, 

That treats rovght elſe butplesſureand delight : 

Jf any ſparke of humane refts in thee, 

Forbeare, begon ; tender the ſuite of me, 

Enu, Why fo 1] will : forbearance ſhall be ſuck, 

As treble death ſhall crofle thee wich deſpight, 

And make thee mourne where moſt thou joyeſt, 
Turning thy mirth into a deadly doles | 
Whirling thy pleaſures with a peale of death, y, ; 
And drench thy methods in a ſea of blood : "*, | 
This v.ill I do: Thus ſhall I|beare with thee, | | 
And more, to vexe thee with a deeper ſpight, 

1 will with threats of blood, begin the Play, 

Fauouring thee with Enuic and with Hate, 
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The Comedy of Macederns. © 
Cow, Then vgly Monſter,do thy worſt, . 
1 will defend them in deſpight of thee --- 
» And though thouthink'fi with Tragicke fumes 
' To prone my Play vato my deepe diſgrace, 
force it nor, | ſcorne what thou canſt doe ; 
; Tle grace it ſo thyelfe ſhall it confeſle, 
 . From Tragickelfuffero be a pleaſant Comedy. 
: En», \Why then Comedy ſend thy Ators forth, 
: And I will croffe che firſt ſtep of their Trade, | & 
4 Making them feare the very dact of death,  * . | 
Con, Andlledefend them mnauger all thy ſpight : 
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So vgly Fiend farwell,till time ſhall ſerue, 
* That we may meete to patley tor the beft, ſat 
Ens, Content Comedy,1Tle goe ſpread my branch W- 
And ſcattered Blofſomes from mine envious Tree, ON oe. 
Shall proue ewo Monfters,ſpoylin 's of their ioyes, Exit, 


| Sound. 
: Enter Mucedorns, and Anſelm» his friend, : 
> Muc. Anſelme Anſel, My Lord and Friend, 
{ Whoſe deere affeRions boſome with wy hearr, þ. 
| And keepetheir domination in one Orbe; 

Whence nere diſloyalty ſhall roote ir forth, o 


Bur Faith plane firmer un your choice reſpe, | 
Mnuc. Much blame were mine,if 1 ſhould other deere, 
Nor can coy Fortune courrary allow: 
Burt my Anſclmo,loath I amto ſay, 1 muſt efirange that friend- 
Miſconſture nor,'tis from the Realme, not chee : (ſhip, 
Though Landspart Bodies, Hearts keepe company : 
Thou know that Iimparted ofcen haue, 
Priuate relations with my royall Sirc 
Had ,as concerning beautcous' Amadie, 
Rich Aragons bright lewell; whoſe face (leme ſay) 
: That blooming Lillies never ſhone ſo gay. Jobs 
Excelling,not excel 'd : yetleaſt Report 
: Does mangle Verity, boaſting of whart is nor, 
Wing'd with Deſire ; thithec I'le ſtraight repaire, 
And be ray fortunes as my chought are, faire, 


Anſ. Will you forſake Valencia Fleaue the Court? .. | 
S:ik, Abſent 


Pe 
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Abſent you from the eye of Saueraignty, 
Ds not ſweer Prince, aduentnre on that taske, 
Since denger lurkes each where, be wen from ir. 
' eMac, Deſiſt difſwaſien, 
My reſslution broekes no battery, 
Therefore if thou recaine thy wonted forme, 
Aſſiſt what Iinrend, 
| Anſ. Yeur mifſe will breed a blemiſh in the Court, . 
' . Andthrowa fieſty deaw ypon that Beard, 
Whoſe frent Ya/encia RRoepes to, 
Mac. lIfthou my welfare tender then no more, 
Let Loues ftrong Magicke charme thy criviall phraſe, 
Waſted as yainely, as to gripe the Sunne : 
;* Augmentnot then more anſwers; locke thy lips, 
; Valcſſe thy wiſdome ſuite me with diſguiſe, 
Accerdiny co my purpoſe, 
| Anſ. ThataCtiencraues no counſell, | 
Since what you rightly are, will more commend, | d 
Then belt vſurped ſhape. ; SG | 
Mac. Thou fill aft oppoſite in diſpoſition, f 
A more obſTnre ſcruile habilament : 
Beſcemesthis enterpriſe, ; 
Anſ, Then like a Florentine or Moumebanche, 
AMvc., Tis much teo cedious, | diſlike thy iudgement, T 
My minde is grafted on 2n humbler ftocke, 
- Anſ. Within my Cloſer does there hang a Caffocke, 
Though baſc the weed is,'twas k Shepheards, 
Which I preſented in Lord «los Maske, 
Mmno, That my Arſelme,and noncelſe but that, 
Make Mncedoru from the vulgar view ; 
That habite ſuites my minde, ferch me that weed : 
Exit Anjelwo. 
Better th.en Kings,haue not diſdain'd thar tate, 
And m:zh inferiour,to ebtaine theirmate, 
Emer Anſelmo with a Shepeheards ( oate, 
So, let our reſpet command thy ſecrecy, 
Ac ance a bricfe farewell, 


Delay to leuers,is a ſecond Hell. Exvt Mncedors:, 
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The Comedy of Muceder ws, - 

Anſel. Proſperity fore-runne thee: Auckward chance, - 

Ncuer be neighbour to thy wiſhes vencure, 

Content and Fame aduance thee, Euer chriue, 

And glory thy mortality ſurume, Exu, 
Enter Meuſe with a bottle of hay, 

Afonſe. O horrible terrible! Was ceuer poore Gentleman ſo 
ſcar'd out of his ſeauen ſenſes ? A Beare? Nay ſureit cannot be 
a Beare, but ſome Dcuill in a Beares doublec tor a Beare could 
neuer hauc had that agilitie to haue frighted mee. Well, Ile ſee 
my father hang'd betore Ile ſerue his Horſe any more: Well, 
Ilecarry home my bottle of hay, and for once make my fathers 
Horſe turne Puritan, and obſcrue Faſting dayes, for hee gers 
noca bit. But ſoft, this way ſhe followed me, chercfore Ile cake 
che other path, and becauſe Ile be ſure co haue an ecyeto her, 
I will ſhake hands with ſome fooliſh Credicor, and make cuery 
ſtep backward. | 6: i 

As he goes backward,the Beare comes in,ang he tumbles oner 

her,and runs away ,and leaues bis bottle of #Phbchind him, 


Enter Segaſfo running, and Amadine ater him, being 
purſued with a Beare. 
Seg. O flic Madam, flie, or elſe we are bur dead, 
Ama. Helpe Segaſio,helpe,helpe ſweet Sega/?o,or elſe I dye. 
Segaſto runnes away, 
Segaſt, Alas Madam,chere is no way but flight, 
Then haſte and taue your felfe, 
Ama, Why then dye. Ah helpe me in diftreſſe, 
Enter Mucedoru like a Shepbeard, with a [ſword drawne, Q 
and a Bearer head in bit hand, | 
Ante, Stay Lady ftay,and beno morediſmaid, 
T hat cruell Beaft,moſt mercile(le and fell, 
Afﬀrighted many with his hard purſues, 
Prying from place to placeto finde his prey,, 
Prolonging thus his life by others death i '/ . 
His _—_ now lies headleilc, void of breath. | 
eAms, That foule deformed Monſter is he dead 2 
AMuce. Allure your ſelfe m— behold his head; 
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Which it ic pleaſe you Lady to accept, 


| the comedy of Mace dorns, 


Wich willing hear: I yeeld it co your Maijeftic, * 
Ama. Thanks worchy Shepheard,thanksa thouſand times, 
This gift allure thy ſelfe contents me more, 
T hen greaceft bounty of a mighty Prince, 
Alchough he were che Monarch of the world. : 
AHMuce, Moſt gracious Goddelle,more then mortall wighe, 
Your hcagenly hue of right imports noletle ; 
Moſt glad am 1 in that 1c wasmy chance 
To vndertakethis enterpriſe in hand, 
Which doth fo greetly glad your Princely minde. 
eAm1, No Goddelle (Shepheard) but a morcall wight, | 
A morrall wig diſtretTed as thou ſceſt ; | 
My father here is King of «repos, 
] Amadine his onely dwughter am, 
And after him ſole heyre vnto the Crowne : = 
Now whereas it is my fathers will, 
To marry me vnltatS-g.1/7e, 
One whoſe wealth chrough Fathers former vyſurie, 
Is knowne to beno lctle then wonderfull; 
We both of cuſtome oftentimes did vie, 
(Leauing the Court) to walke within che helds 
For recreation, eſpecially rhe Spring, 
In that it ycelds great ſtore of rare delights : 
And paſling further then our wonted walkes, 
Scarce enired within theſe lucklefle woods, 
But right before vs downe a ſteeptall J11ll, 
A moriſtrous vg!y Bearc did ye him faſt 
To meet vs both : 1fainrtrotell thercit. 
Good $hepheard bur ſuppoſe the ghaſtly lookes, 
The hideous fears, the |,undred thouſand wocs 
Which at this 1nftane Amadine (uſtain'd, : 
Aluce, YeEworthy Princelle let thy ſorrow ceaſe, 
And let this light your former toyes reuijve. 
Ama, Beiecuc me Shepheard, ſo it doth no leſle. 
CAluce, Long may they laft vnto your heavrs content. 
But cell me Lady, what is become of him, 
Srgaſte cal'd ; whasks become of him © 


Ama. 


The Conedy of Mucedov ui, 


Ama, T know not 1, that knowthe powers diuine, 
But God grane this that ſweer Segafts Love. 
Ace, Yet hard hearted he in ſuch a caſe, 
So cowardly to ſauc himſelfe by flight, 
And leaue ſo brauc a Princeſſero - ſpoile. 


eAm.:, Well Shepheard for thy worthy valour tried, 


Endangering thy ſclte to ſer me free, 
Vnrecompenced ſure thou ſhalt not be: 

In Courr thy courage ſhall be plainly knowne, 
Throughout the Kingdomemll ] ſpread thy name, 
To thy renowne and neuer dying fame; 

And that thy courage may be bercer knowne, 

Beare thou the head of this moſt monſtrous beaft 


' Inopen light co cuery Courtiers view ; 


$0 will che King my tather chee reward. 
Cue let's away,and guard meto the Court. 
Atuce. With all my hearc, E xeant, 
Enter Segaſto ſolus. 


Seraſt. When heapes of harmes do houer ouer head, 


Tis time as then (ſome ſay) to looke about, 

And of enſuing barmes to chute cheleaſt: 

Bur hard, yea hapletle is that wrerches chance, 

I uckleile his lot, aud caititfe-like accurit, 

Ac whole proccedings Fortune cuer frownes : 
My i(clte I meane, moſt ſubieR vnro thrall : 

For 1, che more I teeke to ſhun the wort, 

The more by proote 1 finde my ſel te accurft, 
Erewhiles afſaulced with an vgly Beare, 

Faire 4matme in companic all alone 

Forthwich by flight I choughr ro ſaue my ſelte, 
Leaning my Amazdme vnto her (hitrs : 

For death jc was for co reſiſt the Beare, 

And dcathnoletſe of Amadine: harmes to heare. 
Accurſed 1, in lingrting lite thus long : 

In luing thus each minute of an houre 

Doth pierce my hear wich darts of chouland deaths : 
It theby flight her turie doth eſcape, 


Whac will (he chunke 2 X +. 
2 


Will 


The Comedy of Mucedor ws. 
Will ſhenot ſay, yea flacly ro my face, 
Acculing me of meerggiſloyaltie, 
A truftic friend is tride in time of need : 
Buc [, when ſhe in danger was of death, 
And needed me,and cride z Segaffo helpe, 
T turn'd my backe and quickly ran away, : 
Va: or:hy I to becre this vicall breach, 
Bur whac, wi:ac need theſe plaines 2 
It Amadize doe liuethen happy 1, 
She will in time torgiue,and to forger ; 
Amadine 1s mercitull,not /wno like, ; 
In harmefull hearts to harbour hatred long. 
Enter Monſe the Clowne running, crying elwb7. 
'Alou, Clubs, Prongs, Puchforks, Bils : Oh helpe, 
A Beare, a Bearc, a Bearc. | 
Scg. Srll Beares, and nothing buc Beares. 
Teil me S'rra where ſhe 1s, 
C:w, Olir, ſhe 13 run downethe woods, 
| fav her white head, and her whitebelly. 
S-1.47, Thou tali'ilt of wolders to tetl me of white Beares. | 
Bur t):r2, d:dſt chow eucr ſee any ſuch? - 
{*ow, No tain, T never ſawany (uch ; 
But I remember my fathers words, | 
He bade me take heed I was not caught with the whice Beare. 
S27.:/Þ, A lamentablc cale.no doubt. 
Clow, [lertell you whatflir, as I was going a field co ſerue my 
fathers great Horſe, and carried a bottle of hay vpon my head : 
Now doe you ſee (ir, I talt hudwinke that 1 could ſce nothing, 
[ perceiuing the Beare comming, I threw my hay uno the 
hedge and ran away. | 
Segaft. What, trom nothing ? 
Ciow, I warrant you yes,I law ſomething;:tor therewas two 
load of thornes beizde my bottle of hay,and that made three, 
Segaſt, But ccll mefirrah : the Beare that thoudidſt (ce, 
_ Did ſhe not beare a bucket on herarme ? 
Clew. H:,ha,hazT never ſawaBearegoa milking in all my he, 
Bur harke you ſir, I did not looke ſo hie as her arme, 
I faw nothinghur her whice head,and her white belly, 


Segaſt, 
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The Comedy of Nucedorne. 


Sergaft, But tell me ſirra ; where doſt thou dyell ? 

Clow, Why,do you not know me ? 

Segaff, Why no, how ſhould I know thee ? 

(iow. Whyithen you know no bodie, and you know not 
me: [| tell you (ir I am goodman Rars ſonne of the next Pariſh. 
ouer the hill, | 

Segaſt, Goodman Rats ſonne, whats thy name ? 

Clo,v. Why | am very necce £11 vnto hum, 

Seg eſt. Ichinke ſo, but whats chy name? 

Claw. My name? [| hauc a very pretty name. lle tell you 
what my name is: My names 1ſou/e. 

Segaſt, Whar plaine Mouſe ? 

Clow, I, plaine Mouſe without either weltor gard. | 
Burt do you heare (ir, I am a very young Mouſe, tor myaffYie is 
ſcarce growne out yet : looke hereell(c, 
| Segaſt, ButT pray you, who gue you that name ? 

(low, Faith (ir, I know not thar,but it you would faine know, 
aske my fathers gtcar Horſe, for he hath beenc haltfe a yeere lan- * 
ger with my fachcrchen | have beene, 

Segaſt, This ſeemes tobe a merry fellow, .. 


| TcarenoritIcake him home with me: 
| Mirthis a comfort co a troubled minde. | LOOP 


A merry man a merry matter makes, 
How failt chou (irrah, wilt thou dwell with me ? 

( 'ow, Nay ott (ir, ewo words toa bargaine. Pray you what 
Occupation are you ? 

Segaſt. No occupation, I liue vpon my lands, 

Clow, Your lands? away,you are no Malter for me, Why do 
you thinke thac | am ſo madtogo ſeeke my huing in the lands 
among the ſtones, bryers, and buſhes, and ceare my holiday ap- 
parell ? Not | by yourleaue. 

Sega/t, Why I donotmeane thou ſhalt, Clo, How then ? 
Ser.t. Why thou (halt be my man, and wait on me at Court, 
Clow, Whats that ? Sega/?, Wherethe King lics, 
Clow, What 1s that King,a manor a woman ? | 
Segaft, A man as thou art, 

Clow. As 1 am: Harke you fir, pray you what kinjs heeto 


goudman King of ouc Pariſh the Churchwarden ? ; 


B 3 | , Segaft 


The Comdy of Matedor we. 


Segaft. Nokinto him,heische King of rhe whole Land. 

Clow, King ofthe Land, I neuerſaw him. | 

Sg. If chou wil: dwell with me,chou ſhalt ſee him euery day; 

Clo, Shall I go homeagainerto becorne in pieces wich Bears? 
Nonorl, | willgoc homeand put on a cleane ſhire, and then 
go drowne my telte. 

Seo, Thou ſhalc not need, if thou wilt dwell with me chou 
ſhale want noching. | 

Clow, Shall I not © then heres my hand, Tle dwell wich you; 
And harkeyou fir, now you hauc entertained me,I will ecll you 
what I can doc, I can keepe my tongue from pickng and ſtca- 
ling, and my hands trom lying and ſlandering, | warranc you as 
well as cuer you had any man 1n your life., | 
Wl. Now will I co Court with forrowfull heart rounded 
with doubts : If » Amadine doc liue, then happy I; yea happy 1 
ut Amaaine doe hue, 3 

Enter the King with a young priſoner, Amadime, Tremetio, 

with Collin aud Connſellors, 

' King. Now braueLords, our warres arc brought to end, 

Our foes the toyle, and we in ſaferie reſt ; 

It vs bchoues to vſc ſuch clemencie in peace, 

As valour in the warres ; 

Tis as great honour to be bountiful ac home, 

As conquerours in the field, 

Therctore my L ords,the more to my content, 

Your liking, and our Countries ſateguard, 

We arc diſpos'd in Mariage tor to giuc 

Our Daughter vnto Lard Sega/#» here, 

Who ſhall ſucceed the D1ademe after me, 

And reigne hereatter, as I tofore haue done, 

Your {ole and lawfull King of Aragon. 

W hat ſay you Lordings, like you of my aduice ? 

Col. An'tpleate your Maieſtie, wg doe nor only allow oF; t 
Highnetle pleature, but alſo vow taithtully in what we may, te 
further it, | 

Kmg. Thanks good my Lords, it long Adraitw live, 

He will at full requite your courtelies, | 
Trewelio,'n recompence of thy late yalour done, 


Take 
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Take vnto thee the Catel/onea Prince 
Lacely our priſoner taken inthe warres : 
Bechou his keeper,his ranſome ſhall be thines ' 
Wec'll chinke of ic when leaſure ſhall afford :; 
Meane while doe vſc him well, his father isa King. - 
Tre, Thankstco your Maieltie,his'vſage ſhall be ſuch, 


As hethercat ſhall haue no cauſeto m—_ Exit, 
King. Then march we one to Court, and: reſt our wearied 
Bur {olin, I hancatalcin lecrer hcfor thee, (lumbs, 


"hen thou ſhalt heare a watch-word from thy King, 
Thinke then ſome weighty matter is at hand, 
T hat highly ſhall concerne our State ; 
Then Coll, looke thou be not tarre from me, 
Andffor thy ſeruice thou tofore haſt done, 
Thy truth and valgur prou'd in enery point, - 
[ ſhall with bounties thee inlarge therefore, 
50 guard vpto the Court.. 
Coll, What ſo my Soucpaigne doth command me doe, 
With willing minde I gladly veeld content. Excentt, 
Emer $ egafto,aud the Clomne with Weapons avout bins, 
ep. Tell ——— youHie your weapons ? 
Ciow, O very well, Very well,they _ my lides warme. 
Seg. They keepe the dogs from your thins well,do they npt? 
Clow. How,keep the dogs from my ſhins, I would ſcorte but 
wy ſhins ſhould keepe the dogs from them. *' I 
Seg, Well, firrah leauing idle talkeytell me, . = 
Do:t thou know Capraine Trewelios chamber ? 
Clow, 1 very well, it hath a doore. 
Seo, 1 thinke fo,tor ſo hath eucry chamber : 
But doſt chou knowrhe man ? Lig 
Clow, I forſooth, he hath a noſe on his face.. . 
Serg, Why ſo hathevery one, C/o. Thats more then I know. 
Seg. But doſt chou remember the Captainc that was here 
11 1ch che King, that brought che young Prince priſoncr? , | 
Clow, O very well, | 
Seg. Gocto him, and bid him come vnto me; 
Tell him I have a martet in ſecret to irppart to hitn, 
Chow, I will Maſter, what's his name? a , 
Segaft- 


7 The Comedy of Mucederus. 
 Segaſt, Why Captaine Tremelio ? 

| Cow. O,che Mcale-man : Iknow him very well, 

He brings mealc cuery Saturday : Bur harke you Maſter, 

Muſt I bid him come to you,or muſt you come to him 2. 
Segaft. No firra, heſnuſt come to me, 

Clow, Harke you Maſter, if he be not at homg, 

What (hall 1 do then ? 

Segeft. Why then leaue word with ſome of his folkcs, 
Clow. O Maſter if there be no bodie within, 

I will leaue word with his Dog. ST | 
Segaſt, Why ean hus Dog ſpeake? =: 
Clow.1 cannor cell, wherefore doth he keep his chamber aſc? 
Segaſt. To keepe out ſuch knaues as chou are, 

Clow, Nay by Lady, then go your ſelfe, 
Segaſh. You will go fir, will younoc? @ 
Clow. Ycs marry will I. Ociscometo my head : 

And hebe nor within, Ile bring his chamber to you. | 
Segaſt. What, will you plucke downe the Kings houſe ? 
(ow. No by Lady, Ile know the price of it firi 

Maſter, it is ſuch a hard name I haue forgocten iragaine: 

I pray you tell me his name. © 
Segef. I tell thee, Capraine Tremelio. 

Clow. O Captainetreble knaue, Caprainetreb!e knaue. 

Enter Tremelio, 

Tre. How now lirra, doſt thou call me ? 

Clow. You muit come to my Maſter, Capraine treble knaue, 

Tre. My Lord Sega/to did you ſend for me ? 

Segaft. 1 did Tremelio, Sirra about your buſineſle. 

Clow, | marry, whats that, can you tell ? 

Sega. No not well. | 

Clow, Marry then [ can,ftraight tothe Kitchinzdrefler to Tohn 
the Cooke, and get mea good picce of Beete and Brewis, and 
then co the Buttery hatch to Thomas the Butler, fora Jacke of 

Beere:and there for an houre Ile ſo belabour my ſelfe,and there- 

fore Ipray you call me noc Gill you chinke I haue done,I pray 

you good Maſter. Ex. 
. Segaft, Well fir away. 
Tremeclio, chis it is, thou knoweft the valonr of Segafts, 
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Spre:d through all the Kingdonit of 4regor, 
And ſuch as have found triamph and fayoyrs, 
Neuer daurited at any time: bucnow a Shepherd, © 
Admired in Court for worthinefſe, OE 
And $4ga/to'; honour lat afide t' *'- © © - 
My will therefore is this, thatthondoft finde fonke weanes ts 
worke the Sh:pherds death z, Tknowthy ftrengrh ſufficiencro 
performemy delire, and cs loue nd otherwiſe thanto revenge 
my iniuries.' , Se 

Tre.1cis notthe frownes of a Shepherd chat Trewel:ofcarcs; 
Therefore account it accompliſh'd what I rake in hand. 

Segaft.Thanks = Tremeho,and allure thy ſelfe, 

Whac Ipromife,that 1 will pcrforme. 

Tre, Thanks good my Lord: And in good time, _ * 
See where he commeth : ſtand by a while, EE 
And you (hall ſee me put in praftice your ucended drife. 

Have atthee Swaine, if that ſ hic thee right. | 
Enter CMwcedor «cs. 

THnc.Vilde Coward ; fo withent cauſe to ſtrike a man ; 

Turne Coward turne : now ſtrike and doe thy wortt, 
Arcedorne killeth him, | 

Segaff, Hold Shepherd hold,ſpare him,kill him not. 

Accurſcd villaine, tel] me, what haftthou done ? 

Ah Tremliv, truſty Tremelis,] forrowfor thy death, 

And fincethar thou liuing didit prove faithfull ro Segafo, / 
So Segaſto now living will honour the dead 
Corpsof Tremelio, with revenge. 

Bloudhirfty villaine, borne and bredin mercileſſemprder, 
Tell me, how diiftthou beſo bold, - * 

As once to lay thy hands vpon the leaſt of mine ? 

Allure thy felfe thou ſhalt be vs'd according to the Law. 

Mui, Segaſio ceaſe, theſe threars are needleile, 
Accuſc me notof murder, that haue done hething 
Bucin mine ownedefence. X 

Segaft. Nay Shepherd rezſon not withme, 
IVe manifeſt thy fa vntothe King : 
W hole doome will be thy death,us thou deſeru'ft. 
What hoc : {ouſe come —_ 


CG 
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The Comedy of Macedar ws. 
... » Enter Honſes «, 
Claw. Why how now whats the matter ? 
Ithoughr you would becalling before I had done. 
S:gaf.Comehrlpe awaywith my fricnd. 
 Ciw. Why is hedrunke? can he nor ſtand on his feet 
Segaſt,.Np he is nordrunke, he is ſlaine. 
{1low. FlaincZ no by Lady be is not flaine. 
Sezaft. He is kil'd 1 cell chee. (nolonger, 
Clo, Wiat doe you vſe to kill your friends?I will ſerve you 
S: gaft.l rel! chee the ſhepherd kil'd him þ 
(1-w, O did he 10? Buc Miter, I will have all his apparellif 
Lcarry him away. Segaſt,.Why lo thou ſhalt. 
Cl»w.Come then I will helpe:Matle M:ſter I chinkehis mo- 
ther ſung looby to him, he is ſo heauy, Exemnt, 
ac. Behold the fickle ſtate of man alwaics mutable, ne» 
ver at one, 
Sometime we feed our fancies with the ſweet of our defires: 
Sometimes againe, we icele the heat of cxtreme miſcries, 
Now am 1 in favour about che Court and Country, 
To morrow thoſe fauours will cturne co trownes. 
To day | live rcucnged on my foe, 
To morrow I dic, my toe reuenged on me. Kor, 
Enter Bremo a wilde max, 
Br:c»10, No paſſenger this morning ? what not one ? 
þ  Achancethat ſcldome doth befall, 
L W hat ror one ? Then licthou there, 
And rcttthy ſelfe till I hauc further need: 
Now ZBreme (ith thy leature ſo affords, 
An endletle thing, who knowes not Brewe'; irengrh, 
Wh'1olice a King commands within theſe woods * 
T he Beare, the Bore dare not abide his (ight, 
Bur haſte away to ſave themlelues by flight. 
The Chryſtall waters in the Bubbling Brookes, 
When come by doe ſwiftly ſlide away, 
Andclaps themſclues in cloſets vnder banks, 
Afraid to looke bold Bremoin the face. 
The aged Oakes at Brewo's breath doe bowe, 
Aud allchings clſe are ſti!] ar my command. 
Elſe 
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Elſe what weuld 12? . £3/ 6 wage 
Rend them in peeces, and pluckechemf 


romthe carth, 


Andeach way el{e I would reuenge my ſeſte. 

Why who comes here with whom 1 darenor fight ? 
Who fights with me and doth nor die the death 2? not one. 
What fauour ſhewes this ſturdy ftickerothoſe 

Tat here within theſe woods are combatants with me? 


T. Why death, and nothirg elic bur preſent death. 
Mu With reftleiſe rage Iwander through thele woods, 
; No creature here, but tearerh Bremo's force : 
if M.n, woman,childe, beaſt and bird, 
And every thing thac doth approach my ſight, 

_ Areforit to fall, if Brewwo once doe frowne. 

t Come Cvdgell come, my partner in my ſpoyles, 
C- For here I {ce this day it will net be, 


Bur when it tals that I encounter any, 
Onepat ſufficeth tor to worke my will. 
W hat comes not one? then lety be gone, 
A tin.e will ſerue when we ſhall berter ſpeed. Fx, 
Enter the King, Segafio the Shepherd,-nd the Clowne with other, 
K:-g.Shepherd,thou haft heard thy accuſers, 
Go Murder 1s 1aid to thy charge : 
f W har canſt chou ſay ? thou haſt deferned death. | 
Mnc. Die:d Sourraigne I muſt needs confeile, Fa" s 
Iflcwthis captaine in mine owne defence, 
Not of any malice bur by chance : 4) 
Bur mine accuſer hath afurther meaning, | 
S-gaſt, Words will not here prevalle, 
I ſccke for iuſt ce, and iuftice craves hig death. 
Kmg.Shepherd thine own conſcfſion hath condemned thee 
Sura ta. e him away,and doe him co execution ſtraight 
Cow, So he ſhall, | warranchin: : 
But doe you heare Mifter King : heis kin to a Monky, 
His necke is bigger than his head, 
' Segaſt.Comelirra away with him, 
And h.ng him about che midd'e. 
Clow, Yes toriooth | warrant youzcome you (irrs : 


: A, fo likc a ſhcep-bicer a lookes, 
ife C2 Enter 
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Enter eAmadine, aud a Boy with a Bearetbead, 
Ama Dread Soueraigne, and well be!oued Sire, 
Oa bendcd knee I craue che life of this condemned Shepherd, 
which herctofore preſcrucd thelife of thy ſomecime diſtreſſed 
daughter. 
King. Preſeruedchelifc of my ſometime diſtrelſed daughter? 
How can thatbe ?I neucr knew the time 
WWhercin thou waſt duſtreſt: ] nener knew theday, 
Buc char [| haue maintraincd thy cliate,, 
As beit beſcen,'d the Gaughter ofa King. 
Incucr (aw the Shepherd vniill row, 
How comes it then that hepreſeru'd thy lite? 
A.a#a.Once walking wich Segafto in the woods, 
Further than our accuſtomed manner was, 
Righe betore vsdowne- a ſteep-fall hill, 
A monſtrous vgiy beaze cid hie him laſt 
To meete vs both : now whether this be true, . 
I refer itto the credic of S-gaſto, 
Seq. Moſt rruc an'clike your Maicſty, King How then? 
Ama.The Bcarc being eager co obtaine his prey, 
Maide forward to'vs with an open mouth, 
As it he mcant to {\waHſow vs both ac once ; 
Bur ſpccially your daughter Awadine, 
Who for I ſav no ſuccour incident, 
Buiin Segafte'; yalour, I grew deſperate : 
4 And he molt coward-like began to flie, 
Leit me diftreſt to be devour'd of 1m, 
How ſay you Segefo, 18 It nor true? 
Kmg.Ris filence verifies itco be true: what then ? 
Ama.T hen Iamaz'ddiftreiſed all alone, 
Did his me faſt co {cape that vgly Beare, 
Zur all jn vaine, for why hereached after me, 
And hardly I d:d oft etcape hispawes z | 
Till at che length this ſhepherd came, 
And brought co me his head. (Maieſly, 
Come hicher boy foe here itis, which I doe preſcntvnto your 
Kirg..Theſlaughter ofthis Beare deſerues great fame. 
RE; : Segaſt, 


z 
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Segeft.The ſlaughter of a man deſerves great blame. 

Keng.Indeed occalion oftentimes (o fals our, 

Segoſt,Tremelis inthe warres ( O King ) preſerued thee: 

Ama.The Shepherdin the woods { O King ) preſerued me. 

Segaft.Tremelis tought when m:71y men id yecld, 

eAma,So wouldthe Shepherd had he bin in field. - 

Clow. So would my M:ſter had ke got runneaway. 

Segaſt.Tremelio's force ſau'd thouſands from the foe. 

Ama. TheShepherds force hath many thouſands moe; - . 

Clow. Aye Shipfticksnothing elſe, - gt 

Kirg. Segaſts ceaſe to accuſe the Sheplitrd, 
His worthineffe deſerves arecompence : | / 
All we are bound to doe the Shepherd good, 
Shepherd, whereas it was my ſentence thou ſhouldſt die, 
So ſhall my ſentence Rand, for thou ſhalt gic. 

Segeſt. Thanks to your Maieſty, 

K ing.But-ſoft S-g ao, nor for this offence : : Yo 
Long maiſt thou liue, and when the ſiſters ſhall m_ 0 
To cut ja twaine the twiſted thred of life, | 
Then !er kim die, for chis [ſet him Free; 
And for thy valour I will hononr thee. 

A ms: Thanks toyour Maieſly. 

King.Come daughter letvs nowdepart to honour the wor- 
thy valour of the Shepherd with our rewards, Fxennn, - 

Clow.O maſter heare you, you haue made a freſh hand now, 
I thought you would beihrew you : whac will you doe now ?. 
You haveloſtme a good occupation by this meanes=l 
Faith Maſter now I cannothang the ſhephad; \\ 

Ipray you lec metake paines to hang you, ( AU ; 

Ic 1s but halfc an houres excrcife. _ | 
S-g4f8.You areſtill in yourknayery ; 

Buc (ith I cannot hagehis life, 

] will procure his baniſhment for euer. Come on Sirra, 
Cl:w.Yes torfoorh, I come. Laughar him 1 pray you. Exernr, 

Enter (Mucedorin folry, 

* AMnc.From Amadme and from her Fathers Court, 

With gold and ſiluer and with rich rewards, 

Flowing from the banks of gold and-reaſares : 

C 3 More 
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More may boaſt and ſay : butl 
Was ncucr Shepherd in ſuch dignity, - 
Enter the Meſſenger and the Clowne., 
Hef. All heile worthy Shepherd. 
Clow, All rainclowſic Shephard. 
AMuce, Welcome my friends, from whence come you ? 
AMe!,The King and Amadine greatthee well, 
And aftes greeting done,bids thee depart the Cour. 
Shepherd begone. . 2. 
Clow. Shepherd rake law-legs, fly away Shepherd. 
Aſnr, Whote words are thelc, came theſe from eſmadine ? 
A [. ItromeAmadine, Clow. Ayc from Amadine. 
41rc. Al lacklele Fortune, worſe than Phactons cals, 
\..y former blitle is now become my bale. 
Clow. What wilc thou poyſon thy lelte ? 
1nc, My tornier heauen 1s new become my hell, 
Clew. T he woylt alc-houſe that euer I came in, in all my liſe, 
A1uc.W har ſhall I doe ? 
(low. Fuen goe hang thy ſelfe. 
Aſuc. Oan Ami:dme to churliſhly command 
To baniſh chig ſhepherd from her fathers Court ? 
Me{ What ſhould Shepherds doe in the Court 2 
{lew. What ſhould Shepherds doc among vs? 
H:n1enot we Lords cnough on vs inthe Court ? 
Anc. Why Shepherds are men, and Kings are no more, 
CAM:ſ,Shepherds are men,and maſtcrsouer their Hacks, 
Clow,Thars alic, who paics them their wages then ? 
AMcſ. Well, you are alwaies interrupting of me z 
But you were b«ſt co looke co him, leſt you hang for him 
Whca heis gone. Exit, 
The Clowns ſings, p , 
(low. And you ſhall hang for eompeny, 
For leauing me alone. 
Shephe:d ſtand forth and heare my ſentence, 
Shepherd be gone within three daies in paine of my diſpleaſure, 
Shepherd be gone, Shepherd be gone, be gone. be gone, be 
gone, Shepherd, Shepherd, Shepherd. 


xc. And muſt | gae ? and muſt 1 needs depart ? a 
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The Comedy of Mncederus, 
Yet goodly Grones partakers of my ſongs, 
In time before when fortune did nor frowne, 
Powre forth your plaints and waile a while with me: 
And thou bright Sunnethe comfort of my cold, 
Hide, hide thy face, and leaue me comfortletle : 
Yee wholciome herbs and ſweet ſtmelling (auours, 
Yea each thing elſeprolovging life of man, 
Change, change your wonted courſe, 
That I wanting your aide, in wofull ſort may die. 
Enter Amadine and »«Ariena ber maid, 
Ama. eAvriena, it any body aske forme, 
Make ſome excuſe till I returne. 
Ari.Whatand Segafte call ? 
* © Ama.Doe youthelikero him, I meane not to ſlay long. Exit, 
AtnceT his voice ſo ſwees my pining ſpiritsrcuiues, 
Ama, Shepherd wcll mer, tcll me how thou doſt 2 
e 1.1 linger life,yet wiſh for ſpcedy death. 
«Awa. Shepherd although thy baviſhment alrezdy be de - 
creed, and all againſt my will, yet Amadine. 
HMuc. Ah eA wadine to heare of bamſhment 1s death; 
I double death ro me: but ſince] muſt depart,omcthirg [ crave, 
Ama.Say on with all my hearr. 
Mmac. That in ablence eyther farre or necre, 
You honour me as ſ{cruant to your name. 
Am.,Not lo. HMuc. And why? 
em. Thonour theeas Soueraigne of my heart. 
AMuc. A Shepherd and a Soucraigne nothing like, 
Ama. Yer like enough, where there 19 no dſhke. | 
nc.Yergreat diſlike,or elfe no bin1ſhmenr. 
Ama. Shepherd, it is onely Sega» thar procures thy biniſh- 
Mnc.V nworthy wights are more in jealoulie, (mere, 
Ama, Would God they would tice thee trom banifhmenr, 
Or likewiſe baniſh me. 
AMnc Amen I fav to haue vour company. 
eAm: Well Shepherd. (ich thou ſutterefl thus for my ſake, 
Wich theein exilea/ſolet me live, 
On this Condition Shepherd thou canſt loue, 
Anc.No longer loue,no longer let me live, 
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eAx4a, OflateT loucd one indeed, but now | love none bac 
Mac Tharks worthy Priaceile:I burnc likewiſe,(only thee, 
_ Yer ſmother vpele blaſt, EST. 
| darc nor premiſe what I may performe. 0A 
Amo, Well Shephard, harke what I ſhall ſay, 
I will recurnc vn:o my Fathers Court, | 
There tor to prouide me of ſuch necellaries 
As tor my tourny [ ſhall chioke moſthic : 
Tn1s being done, ] will returneto thee z 
Doe thou cher«fore appoint the place 
Where we may meet. 
M nc.Downe inthe valley where | ſlew the Beare, 
And there doth grow a fuire broad branched Beech 
That ouerſhades a Well, ſo who comes firſt, 
Let him abideche hoppy mecting gf vs both. 
How like you this ? Ama.}like it well, 
AMuce,Now if. you pleaſe you may appoint theitime, 
. £4=a.Full chrce houres hence, God willing I will returne. 
 Ma:.The thanks that Þrrs gauethe Grecian Queenc, 
The like doth Aſacedorw yeeld. 
eAw,, Azacedorw tor three houres farewell, Exit, 
A Fe okee Lady breeds a priuy paine, Exit. 
- Evter Seraſto ſolus, | 
SeLa/t.Tis well Seg afterhat thou haft thy will : Z 
Should ſuch a Shepherd,ſuch a ſimple ſwaine as he 
- Eclips thy credit,famous through the Court? 
_ No, ply Segaſfto ply, letit notin Aragon be ſaid, 
A Shepherd hath Segs/to'; honour won. 
Enter Mouſe the Clewne calling bis Maſter. 
Clow.W hat, hoe Maſter, wilyou come away ? 
Segaſt.Will you come hither Ipray you, whats the matter? 
Clow,Why 1s it not p3ſt eleven of the clocke ? 
Segaſ/.How then fir ? | 
Clow.1 pray you come away to dinner. 
Sega/.1 pray you come hither. 
+ Clow, Here's ſuch a doe with you, will you never come ? 
Segaf..1 pray youlir,whar newes of the meſſage ſent you a- 


Clow.1tell you allthe melles be on the Table —__— 
1ere 
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There wants not ſo much as a meſſe of Muſtard |:alfe an houre 

HI fir, your minde isall ypon your belly, (agoc. 
You haue forgotten what I bade you doe. 

Cie.Faith, Iknow nothing ,but you bade me goto break, 

Segeſt. Was that all ? . 

('ew.Faith | have forgotten it, the very ſcene of the meat 
hach made me forget it quite. 

Se-g:/.You haue forgot che Arrand | bid you doe. 

Clow, What Arrand,an arrant knauc or an arrant whore ? 

S-gaft.Why thou knave did I not bid thee baryſh the 

Clow, O the Shepherds Biſturd. ( Saepherd. 

Scgaſt.lrell thee che Shepherds baniſhmenr, 

Clew. I cell you the Shepherds Baltard {hall be we!l kept, 
lelooketo it my felte, but | pray you come away co dinger, 

S-gaſt, Then you will nottell mc whether you hauc buu.i- 
ied him orno? 

( !9w,Why | cannot ſay baniſh ren, if you would giue me a 
thouſand poundsto {ay ſo. 

S raſt. Why you whorſon ſlaue, hue you forgotten that! 
ſent you and anocher ra drive away the Shepherd ? 

Clow,What an Allc aro you f here's a fliirerdeed; 

Here's MclTage, Arrant, Baniſhmen:, and | cannot tcl] what. 

Segaſ/t, | pray youlir, fall Ixknow whether you |.2uc Groue 
him away e 

Claw. Faith I thinke Thave, and you willnot bclecuc me, 
25ke niy Natte, . 

S-gaft.Why can thy ftaffetell? 

Clow, Why he was with me to0. 

Sega/i.Then happy | chat have obta'r,'d my will. 

Clow. And happier if you would goetudinrer, 

Segſ,Come linatollow me. 

Clow, | warrant you I will not Joſe an inch of you now vou 
are going to dinner : | promiſe you I thought {cuen yeares be- 
tore | could ge him awzy. 

| Friter Amadiue ſola. 

Ame, lod gr:nte miy long delzy proceres no harme, 

Nor «his my torcy 10g truſt ace my precence; 


My CInccdorm (urcly ftayestor me, 
D And 
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And thinks me ouer-long,at length I come, 
My preſent promiſe to pertorime : 
Ah whitaching is firme vafained love} . 
Ws Is it which crue Jouc dares nor atcempt? 

LFather he may make, but I muſt macch : 
S:gaſtoloues, but eAmad'»: mult like 
Wacreiikes her beſt : compulſion is athrall; 
No, no, the hearty choice 15 a!h in all, 
TheShephcrds veriue + Amadi ie eftemes: 
Bur what me thinks the ſhepherd 1s not come z 
] muic at that, the hore is at hand : 
Well herellereit call Macedoras come. She fits downe. 


Enter Bremo lovrking about h iſtuly taker hold on her. 
Bre, A happy prey : now Brewotced on fiſh: 
D iincies Brews, dainties, thy hungry paunch to Gill; 
Now glut thy greedy guts with luke-warn:c bloud: 
Come tight with m:, I long to {ce thee dead. 
cms, How can the tight that weapons cannot wield 2 
Bre, WW nat cant not fight? then he thee downe and Cie. 
ima What muſt I dic? 
Bre, What needs theſe words ?T thirſt ro ſucke thy bloud. 
e7ma, Yet pitty me and letme live a while, 
Fre, No pity I, tteteed vpon thy fleſh, 
And te:rethy body pecce-meale toynt by toynr. 
AmiA'nnow | want my Shepherds company. 
Bre, Ileciyſhthy bones be:rweene ewo Qaken trees, 
Ama. Hite Shepherd halte,or clſe thou com'it roo late. 
Bre, lie ſucke the! weetnetle from thy marrow bones. 
A 4. Ah ſpare, ah (pare to ſhed my gutltletſe bloud. 
irs, Withthis my bat | will beat out thy braines: 
D »wne, d>:wne | {ay, proftratc thy ſelfe vypon the grouna, 
eA na,T hen AMacedirmy farewell, my hoped i yes Farewel); 
re: tarewell Jie, and welcome preſent death, She kneeles: 
Tothee O Goll, | yeeld my dying ghoſt, 
B-e, Now Bremo play cby part. 
Hownow? what ſudden chance is this ? 
24; limbs doecremble, and my linewes ſhake; 
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My vaweakned armes haucloſt their former force : 


: Ah Brews, Breweo, what afoile hadſtthoy, 


That yec at notime wat afraid 
To dare the greateſt Gods to hght with thee, He ſtriker, 
Ard row wants flrength for one downe driving blow 2 = 
Ah how my courage failes when I ſhon!d ſtrike 
Some new-come ſpirit abiding in my breſt, 
Saich ſpare her Bremvo, ſpare her,doe not kill, 
Shall I ſpare herthatneuer ſpared any? 
Toit Bremo, to it ;ſay againe : 
Icannot wield my weapons in my hand, 
Me chinks I ſhould nor ſtrike ſofaire a one : 
I chinke her beauty hath bewircht my force, 
Or el!c within me alcred natures courſe. 
Ay woman, Wile thou line in woods with me ? 
A ma. Faine would I liue, yet loth coliue in woods. 
 Bre.Thou ſhalt not chooſe, it ſhall be as I ſay, 
And therctore follow me. Exennt. 
Enter Aſucedorus ſolus, | 
Aſuce, It was my will an houre agoc and more, 
As was my promiſe for to make returne z 
But other buſineſſe hindred my pretence. 
Itis a world to ſee, when man appoints, 
And purpolely one certaine thing decrees, 
How many chings may hinder h1s intent : 
What one would wiſh, the ſamtis fartheſt off; 
But yet the appointed rime carinor be paſt, 
Nor hath her preſer;ce yet prevented me : 
\Vell herelle ſtay and expe her comming. 
They ry with ty, heia him,holid bins. 
Some one or other is purſudeno doubt, 
Pcrhaps ſome {earch ter me, tis gcod to doubt the worſt: 
Theretore I!e be gone, E xt. 
Cry within hold him, hold h1y +: ertcr C9 ſewſe thc Clenne, 
with a Pet, 
(cw. Hold him, Þold him, hold him:heres : flir indeed:her e 


caft.thuc aſter the Crier, & ] was fer clole at n.othez Ns houſe 
D2 21.d 
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:nJchereIcal'd forchree pots of Ale, az *ctisthe manner of vs 

Courtiers : Now fircah, | hadeaken the rtauiden-head of two 
ofchem, :ndas I was lifruing vp che chird co my mouth, there 
came hold him, hold hin: now I could not ecll whom to carch 
hold on, tut Iam fare | craght ane, perchance a may be in his 
pat: W<ll le fee, maiTc þ canaor ſce him yer : well Ile looke 
a licle furcher ;matle he 's a licele ſlave tf he he kete:why heres 
no body z all th;sis well ycr. Bur if the o)d Trot ſhould come 
{ r her pot,.. | marry there's the matter : bur | care nor, l'eface 
her our, and c4ll hcrold ruſty, duſty,vity, tuity, craſty Fire- 

brand ; and worſethan all that, and fot. cc her out of hier Pot 2 

buc lotc here (he comes. 
: Erter the old weman. 

Old4,Come you kuane,wher.'s my pot you knaue ? 

Clew, (5 looke your Pot, come notto me for your Pot 
twere good tor you. 

OMA.Thoy licft chouknaue, chu haſt my Por. 

Clew.You lic and you fay it, I your pot] know what Ile ſay. 

O1d.Wi a wilt thou lay 2 

Clow, But ſay Lhaue it and chou darſt, 

O14, Why chou knaue thou haſt not on'y my Pot but my 
- drinke vrp:id for, 

Clhw.Y 1 lIichike ag,old : I will not ſay whore. 

O/4,D->it: hou calfFne whore? Ile cap thee tor my por. 

Clew.Cap me andhou garcit : 
Search ine '« hether 1 hauc it or no, 

She ſearcheth bins, and be drinketh oney ber head, and caſter 
downe the Pot he fam leth at it ond then th: y falltogether bythe 
Barer,ſhr tak: i wp ber Potr,andrunres ont, 

Evter Segaſts. 
S-pa8. How now firra whats che matter ? 
Clow, Offlics Maſter flics. 
Seg-ſt.Fires where arethey? 
Clow. O t:crc Maſter, all about your face. 
S: 24/7. Why choulieſt, I chinke chou arc mad. 
Clew, Why Maſter 1 have ns gar atcke leaft, 
$: 7aft .Goc to (ira, leauc this adle talke,giue careco me, 


{!zw. How, giueyou one of my cares, 
Noe 
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Not and you wereten Maſtery, 

Seyaſt.Why (ir Ipray you gine eare tO my words. 

Clow.1 cell you I wil not he made a Currall for no mans plea- 

S-g4t.1 rell thee atrend what 1 (hall ſay. ; 4. 0” 
Goe thy waies ſtraight and reare the whole rowne, 

Clow.How,re.rethe whole cowne ? even goe your ſelfe, itis 
more than I can duc, Why doe you thinke I can reare atowne, 
char can ſcarce reare a Por of Alero my head; 

I ſhculd rezre a cowne, ſhould Inor? 
S-gaſt.Cocrothe Conſtab'e and make a privy ſearch, 
For the Shepherd is ren away with the K-ngs daughter. 
C/rw, H »w,'s che Shepherd ran away with the Kings diugh- 
ecr, or is the Kings danghrer run away with theShtepherd? 

Seg 47.1 cannor cell, bur they are both gone together, 

Clow, Whar afooleis thero run away w £5 the Shepherd ; 
why [ chinke 1 am alitcle handiomer man than the Shepherd 
my ſclte, But tell me Miſter, muſt | make apriuy ſearch, or 
ſearch in ihe priuic? 

S-g:t.Why doſt thoutkinke chey will be there? 

Cw. | cannor tell. 

Segaſt. Well then ſearch every where, 

Leaue no pl-ce vniczrchr tor thers. 

Chr, Oh now I am in office : now will I to thatold Fire- 
brands houſe :nd will nor leaue eneplace vnſcarched, Nay lie 
to the Alz-ſtand, and drinke fo long »s } can ftzrGyand when I 


haye done, Ileler outall the relt, roſeerit he be not } 1) in the, 
Barte!zand it | finde him nocehere, Hero the Cubb ord, le not 


lea4e onecorner of her houſe yaſearcht, 1faich ye old - Cru 'S 
I will be with 5 ou now. * Exuns 
Sonnd Aiuhr be, 
Enter the King of Valcmine, 1 bu he Hes 
Lord Bar ares wilh ot 
K:zg Va, Enough of mutitke;it by aides 1Q8401@R7, 

Deliph-es to vexed (pitits, are 34 dares 
Serto a {ickeman, which rather cloy thin comfort. 


Let me intreat you to mntreapna More, CHMaji hs 
Ro] er your that griſler.pe,.hiwg g2nt ahet 6; eee ſeth, 
King Va, Mirth $0 2 foule diiturbid are zmbrs ture.'d, 

Which 
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Which ſogine gleame with moleſtation, 

Bur ſooner loſe their ſight for'r. 

T1s gold bi towed vpon a Rioter, 

Wh)ch not releeucs, but murders f1im), 

Tis a c11'gFnepiuen tothe healthful, 

WI1.jch inte as, not cures. 

How can a F:cher that hath loſt his Fonne, 

A Prince both wiſe, vertucus, and valianc, 

Take pleaſure in thc ;dleaRts of Time? 

No, no, till Mncedorm ] ſhall ſee againe, 

Alloy 13 confort'elle, all pleaſure paine. 
eA».ſcl.Your S5nne( my Lord) is well. 
King Va 1 jrecheeſpeakethac thrice. 
Anſel, The Prince your Sonne is ſafe. 
King Ve. O where Anſelmo ? ſurter me with thet. 
Anſel. In Aragon my Liege : andathis parting 

Bound my ſecrecie 

By his attcQtious lonener to diſcloſeit; 

Bur care of him, and pitty of your age, 

Makes my tongue blab what my brell vowd concealement. 
Kisg Va, Thou not deceiv'ſt me, 

I everthought thee what | fade thee now, 

An vptight loyallman, 

But what deſire, or young-ſed humour 

Nu1iſt within his braine, 

Drew him ſo priuately ro Aragon ? 
Axſel.Atorcing Adamant, 

Love mixt wi:htcare, and doubifull Tealouſic, 

Waethcr report gilded a worthletſe Tranke, 

Or Amadine deleru'd her high cxtolment. 
K:rg Ja.See our prouifion bein readinelle, 

Colle vs {ollowers of the comeheſt hue 

For our chiele euardians,we will thither wend ; 

The Chiyſlallcye of Heaven ſhall notthiice winke, 

Nor the greene Floud fix times his ſheu!ders turne, 

Till we falute the Aragerrian K rg. © 

Muſicke {peake Joudly new,theleatcn's apr, 


For ſor1n.c1 delc wire 17 pleaſures wropt» Exeunt. 
Enter 
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Enter Mucedoris to diſguiſe himſel/e. 

Auce, Now Mnucederia whither wilt thou goe ? 
Home to thy father, to thy naciue ſoile, 

Oc ery ſorne long abode withts theſe woods ? 
Well 1 will hence depart and hie me home. 

| Whathic me home ſaid I ? that may not be: 
In eAmadne reſts my Felicity. 
Then _I «c-d»rs doe as thau didit decree, ; 
Actirethce Hermite-like within theſe Groues: 
Walkc often tothe Beech, and view the Well, . 
Make ſcttles there,and ſear thy ſelfe thereon; 
And when thou fcel it thy ſelte ro be athirſt, 
Then drinke ahearty draught to Awmadine, 
No doubc ſhe chinks on thee, | 
And will one day come pledge thee at this Well. 
Come habit thou art fir tor me: He diſquiſcth bim/el|.. 
No Shepherd now, an Hermice muſt I be, 
Me thinks this fits me very well z 
Now mult Iiearneto beare a walking ſtafte, 
And exercile ſome grauity withall, ; 

Entiey the Clowne. 

Clow, Heres through the woods and through che woods, 
To looke out a Shepherd and a ſtray Kings daughter i 
But ſoir, who hane we here? whar art thou ? 

/7n:.1 am an Hermite, 

(ow. 4n Emmet,I never {aw ſuch a bigge Emmet in all wy 
life before, 

AMmwc.\ cell you fir, l am an Hermite, 

One chat leads a ſolitary life within theſe woods, 

Claw, Q I know theenow, thoy art he thitears vp ali the 
H:ppes and Hawes: wecould not hauc one pecce of tat Bacon «» 
tor theeall ti:is yeare. 8 

Mac. Thou colt miſtake me: 
Bur [ pray thee tell me, whom thou doſt ſeek in theſe woods? + 

(!ow.W hat doe I ſeck t for a ſtray Kings d:nghter, 

Runne away with a ſhepherd, 
Muc.Aftray kngs daughter,runne away with a Shepherd, 
W herctorc,canſt chou tell? 


Clow. 
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Clew.Yes that I can,'cis thiszgmy Maſter and Amadine walking 
one day abroad,neerer thete woods then they were yſed(abou: 
Wwhac Icannor tell | but tewards them comes runting a great 
'Beare: Now my Maſter pla:d the man,and ran away, and Ama- 
drne crying atter him : now lit, comes me a Shepherd, and hee 
Atrikes off the Bearcs head, now Whether the Beare ware dead 
before or no I cannot cell, for bring ewenty Beares before me, 
znd bindctheir hands and feet, o. He kill them all ; noweucr 
fince eAmadine hath beene in loue with the Shepherd,and for 
goodwill ſhec's cuen run away with the Shepherd, (me 2 

Aſuc, Nhat manner of man was he?canſt deſctibe him vnto 

Clow.Scribe him, aye ] warrant you thatI cany a was alutle, 
low, broad, tall, narrow, bigge, well fauoured fellow, a icrkin 
of white cloth,and buttons 6t che ſame cloth. 

Mac. Thou deſcribe him well, butif I chance to ſee uny 
ſech, pray you where ſhall 1 finde you, or whats your name? 

Cl-w,My name is.called Maſter Aow/e. 

Mac. O Maſter 1Mexſe, | pray you what Office mighk.c you 
bearc in che Covr: ? 

Clew, Marry lir, I am Ruſher of the Stable. 

Aur. On, Viher ofthe Table. 

Clew.Mav | tay Ruſher, and [le proue my office good : for 
looke you {i:, when any comes from vnder the Sea, or fo, 5nd a 
dogge chance to blow his noſe backward, then with « whip I 
g'ue him the good time of the day,and ſtrow Ruſhes preſently, 
thereforc I am a Ruſher : 8 high Office I promule yee. 

Atxc.But where (hall l finde you it: the Court e 

Clov, Why where it is beſt beiny,eicher in Ki tchin eating, 
or in the Buttery drinking : bur if you come, I will provide tor 
chce a pecce of Beete and Brewis knuckle-deepe in lar;pray you 
take pajnes remember maſter CAlewſe, | Ext. 

Aiuc. Av lit] warrant I will no: forget you. 

Ah Aware, what ſhov!d become of her e 

W-ither ſhoulalſt chcu yoe fo long viknowne? 
With warch and ward cach pillage 13 beter, 

$9 that ſhe cannor] ig cCpe vaknowne, 
Dovb-lctle ſhe hat!: 1ſt hertelte wichin theſe woods,. 


And wand:ing to and tro ſhe ſeckes the Well, 
Which 
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Which yer (he cannor find, therefore will I ſeek her out. Exit 
Enter Bremo and Amadine- 

Bre. Amadint, hyw like you Bremoand his woods ? 

eAma. As |:ke the woods oft Bremoes crueltie : 
Though I were dumb atid could not anſwer him, 
The beaſts themſclves would with relenting tears 
Bewail thy ſavage and inhumane deeds. 

Bre. My love why doſt thou murmur co thy ſelf? - 
Speak louder,for thy Bremo hears thee not. 

Ama. My Bremo, no,the Shepherd is my Love. 

Bre, Have I not fav'd thee from ſudden death, 
Given thee leave to live that thou mighteſt love, 

And dolt thou wher me on to crueltic ? 
Come kiſs me (ſweet) for all my favours paſt. 

Ama. | may not Bremo, therefore pardon me. 

Bre.See how ſhe flies away from me, 
I will follow and give attend to her. 
Denie my Love? A worm of Beautie, 
I will chaſtiſe thee : come, come,  ' 
Prepare thy head upon the block. 

eAma.O ſpare me Bremo, love ſhould limit life. - 
Notto be made a murtherer of himſelf. 

If thou wilr glut thy loving heart with blood, 
Encounter with the Lion or the Bear, 
And like a Wolf, prey not upon a Lamb. 

Bre. Why then doſt thou repine at me ? 
| If thou wilt love me,thou ſhale be my Queen, 

Ile crown thee with a chraplet made of lvory, 

And make the Roſe and Lilly wait on thee: 

le rend the burley branches from the Oak, 

To (hadow thee from burning Sun. 

Tie Irees (hall ipread themſelves where thou deſt go, 
And as they ipread, lle erace along with ther. 

Ama You may, for who bu you ? 

Bre. Thou (halt be fed with Q+ ls and Partridees, 
With i5lac'.-b1rds, Larks, Thruthcs, and Nightingales. 
Thy drink (hall be goxts-m1i'k, and Chryftal water, 
Diſtilling from the Fuuntains and (be clarclt Springs: 
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Ard all the dainties that the woods afford, 
Ie freely give thee to obtain thy love. 
eAma.\ ou may, for who but you ? 
Bre. The day lle ſpend to recreate my love, 
With all the pleaſures that I can deviſe : 
And in the nighc Ile be thy bedfellow, 
And lovingly embrace thee in my arms. : 
Ama.One may, (0 may not you. ( thee, 
Bre.The Satyry and the wood-Ny mphs ſhall attend on 
And lull thee aſl:ep with mulick ſound, 
And in the morning when thou doſt awake, 
The Lark (hall ſing good morrow to my Queen, 
And whilſt he (ings Ie kiſs mine Amadine. 
Ama. You may, for who but you? 
Bre, When thou art up , the woad-lanes (hall be Rrewed 
With vielets, Cowſlips,and ſweet Marigolds, 
For thee to trample and to tread upon : 
And I will teach thee how to kill che Dear, 
To chaſe the Hart,and how to ronze the Roe, 
If thou wilt live to love and honour me. 
Ama, Y ou may,for who but you ? 
| Enter Mucedorus. 
Bremo.Welcome (ir, an hour ago I lookt for ſuch a gueſt, 
Be merry wench, weel have a frolick feaſt, 
Here's fleſh enough for to ſuffice us both, 
Say (irrab, wilt thou fight,or dolt thou mean to die ? 
Afuce. | want a weapon, how can I fight ? 
Bre. Thou want'ſt a weapon, why then thou yieldſt to die ? 
Ayuce. I ſay not ſo, I donot yield to die. 
Bre.Thou ſhale not chuſe,I long to ſee thee dead. 
Ama. et (pare him I 46 him. 
Bre. Away, I ſay 1 will not ſpare him. 
IH wce.Yet give me leave to ſpeak. 
Fre.Thou (halc not ſpeak. | 
Ama. \et give him leave to ſpeak for my ſake. 
Bre. Speak on, but be not over-long. 
A1ace. In time of yore,when men like bruitiſh beaſts 


Did lead their lives in loathſome Celts and Woods, A 
And 
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And wholy gave themſelves to witleſs will : 
A rude unruly rour, then man to man became 
A preſent prey ; then might prevailed, 
The weake(t went to wals ; 
Right was unknown, for wrong was all in all. 
As men thus lived in their great outrage, 
Behold oneOrphens came (4s Poets tell) 
And them from rudeneſs unto reaſon brought, 
Who led by rea!on ſoon forſook the woods, 
In ſtead of Caves they built them Caſtles ſtrong, 
Cities and Towns were founded by them then : 
Glad were they , they found ſuch eaſc, 
And in the end they grew to perfet Amitie. 
Weighicg their former wickedneſs, 
They tearm?*d the time wherein they lived then, 
A golden ape, a good golden ape. 
New 3reme(for ſo beard I thee call'd) 
If men which lived tofore as thou doſt now, 
Wild in woods, addifted all eo ſpoil, 
Returned were by worthy Orphens means : 
Let me (like Orphes:s )eauſe thee toreturn 
From murther, blood-ſhed, and like cruelcies. 
What (hovld we fight before we have a cauſe ? 
No,lets live and love cogether faichfully : 
He fight for thee. 
Brs.Fight for me, or die : or fight or elſe thou dieft. 
*A ma. Hold Bremo,hold. | 
Bre. Away 1 ſay, thou troubleſt me. 
Ama. Y ou promiſed me to maks me Queen. 
Bre. 1 did, I mean no leſs, | 
Ama. Y ou promiſed that I ſhoold have my will. 
Bre: 1 did, I mean no leſs. 
eAma. Then fave the Hermites life, for he may ſave us bath. 
Bre. At thy requeſt le ſave him,burt never any afcer him: 
Say Hermite, what canft thou do ? 
AMuce. ile wait on thee, ſamecime upon thy Queen, 
Such ſervice ſhalt thou (ſhortly have as Brewo never had, 
E xeunt. 
E 2 Enter 
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Enter Segaſto, the Clown, and Rumbels. 
Segaſt, Come irs, whar (hall I ncver bavey ou fird out 4s 
wadine and the Shepherd ; ? 
CloW.1 have been therow the woods,and thorow the woods, 
and cuuld je. noching but an Emmet, One, 
Rum. \\ hy I fee 2 thouſand Fame: 5, thou meaneſt a little 
Clow.Nay,that Emmet that I av was ; bigger theg thou art. 
'Rym.Bigger then T2 what a fo] have yuu co your man ?, 
I pray you Maltrr turi: him away. | 
Seg«ſt, But doſt thou tear, was he not a man ? 
Clewd think he was, for he (a'd he did lead a (alt-ſellers life; 
round about the woods, 
Seg. Thou wouldſt fay a ſolicarie life about the wood. 
Clow.T think it was indeed. 
Ram, | thought what a fool chou art. 
Clow. Thouart a wiſe man : why he did nothing but ſleep 
ſince he weot. 
Seg.But tell me Monfs how did he go? 
Clo.1n n white Gown,and a white hac on hishead, 
And a ſtsff in his hand. 

Seg .I thought ſo,he was an Hermite, Was walked a ſolitarie 
life in the woods. 
Well,get you to dinner, and after,never leave ſeeking till you 
bring ſome news of them, or Ile hang you both. Exit, 

Clow. How now Rumbels, what (hall we do now ? 

Rum, Faith Ile whom to dinner,znd afrerwards to ſleep. + 

Clow Why then thou wile be hanged. 

Rum.Faith I care not, for] know T ſhall never find them: 
Well, Ile once more abroad ; and it I cannot find them, 

Ie never come home again. 

Clow.| tell thee whac Runpbels, thou ſhale goinatone end 
of the woodand I at the other,and we will both n:eet togetber 
in the midſt. 

Ram. Content, lets away to dinner. Exeunt. 

Enter \Mncedorus ſolms. 

Aſuce. Unknown to any,here within theſe woods, 

With bloody Bremo do Tlcad my life ; 
The Monſter he dogh murder all he meets, 
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The \Chmedyof Mucedbras, © 


He ſparcth nove; and none doch him eſcape! = 
Who would continue, who but onefy I, 

3n ſuch a cruel cut-throats company ? ITE 

Ye Amada neis there,how can I chule ? 4, 

Ah filly ſoul, how oftentimes. ſe-fieb, ' - -? ws 

And ſighs, and calls, Come Shepherd, come: - We 
Sweet Mucedernus come ſet me Free,” - | \ Yoo 
When /4=cedorss (Pealant) ſandy her by z- 

Buc here (he comes : What news fair  - 


As you walk theſe woods Þ' © (|: ' Enter ban, 
Ama, Ab Hermicdpnone bat: bag, ' :-* w@ i $1 
And ſach as thou knoweſt. 2h -< 64 3:12: 3h 


Muce. How do you like your Bveke and his woods ? 
Ama. Not my Brews, har his Bremwo woods, | - 
AMxce. And why nor yours ?merhinks tit lovbyowwell;« 
Ama. ] ke nothin, hls love t6 me-is nothing worth. 
Mucs, Lilygah this methinksyou offer wrongy”: nr 
To hate the man that ever loves you beſt, [ 
eAma. Ah Hermire,-I'take no "angrapee in his ug) 


t; "8 


vx", 
B 9 
=— 


= _- 


Neither doth Bremo l;ke me belt; 'z t 24 i. 
uce. Pmdon iny'boldneks Abady ih wedbity »: " 
May ſafely talk nowout of Brewagrliphr,, - | 1 - OY 


Ufold ro me, if you pleaſe, the full dilcourle, 
How, when, and why you came incothetewoeds, ! + 1) Ws 
And fell into-thisSloody butchers handelrlttt . 
Ama.Hermite I wil;Of late a worthy Shepherd 1 did (be. 
uce. A Shepherd (Lady) ſure a man unfic ro-macch with 
- eAnia Hermire,this 13'true : and when we had (you. 
Ance. Stay there, the wild m#n" comes,” 5 
Refer the reſt _ another cime,. - 
\''20 Entth Brems.' 
Bre. What his rale is thi;?whar whiſpocing have we hete ? 
Villain,l charge thee tell thy rale apaio. ; 
Aſuce. If needs I mult lsherviie # again; vo Den: 
When as we both had loſt the ſight of chee, 5's 


Ic griev'd us both, bur ipecially'thy Queen, 


Who in thy abſence evers fears the worlt; 
Leſt ſome miſchance befall your'Roy al = 
LE 3 


The C omedy of Mucedorus, 


Shall my (wect Brems wander through the wood, 
Toil to and fro, for to refrels my want , 
Hazard his life, and all to cheriſh me ? 
I like not this quo: h ſhe : 
And thereupon crave tq know of me, 
It I could reach her handle weapons well, 
My anſwer wa', I had ſmal[sk6I] therein : 
But gladſoume (mighty King) to learn of thee: 
And this was all. 
Bre. Walt fo? none can miſlike of this : 
Tic teach you both to fight, ber firſt my Queen begin, 
Here take this weapon, ſee how thou centt uſe ie, 

Ama. This is t00 big, I cannot wield it in mioe arm. 

Bre.ly'c ſo ? wee'l have a knotty Crab-tree tiaff for thee; 
But firrah) tell me,whar ſaielt ? 

Aſnce. With all my heart I willing am go learn, 

Bre. Then take my [\zf and ſee how thou cank wield it. 

CM xce. Firſt teach me to bow hold it in mine band. 

Bre. Thou holdeft it weil; look how he doth, 

Thou mayeſt the ſooner learn. 

Aſuce. Next tell how, znd when *cis beſt to ſtrike. 

Bre. 'Tis beſt tolitrike when time doth lerve, 
Tis beft co loſe no time. 

AMuce, Then now or never ic is time to ſtrike. 

R-e. Ard when thou Rrikeſt, be ſure ro but the bead. 

He The head? 

Bre, | he very head. 

/ſuce. Then have at thine. He ſtrikes hins down dead. 
So, lie there and die, a death (no doubt) according to deſert, 
Or ciſe a worte, a5 thou deſervelt worle, 

Ama.I: glads my heart this Tyrarts death to fee: 

Afuce. Now Lady tt remains i6 you 
To erd the talc you lately had begun, 

Being interrupted by this wicked wight : 
You ſaid you loved a Shepherd. 

Ama. 1,(o ] do, and none but onely him ; 

And will do (t11] as }: ng as life hall laſt. 
Ace. But tell me Ladyy(ith 1 ſet you free, 
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The Comedy of Mucedorus. 


What courſe of life do you intend ro take ? 
eAma, 1 will diſguiſed wander thorow the world, 
Till I have found him out. 
Alſuce,How if you find your Shepherd in theſe woods ? 
Awma.Ah ! none lo happy then as Amadire. 
He diſcloſeth himſelf. 
Auce.in tractof time a man may alter much : 
Say Lady, do you know your Shepherd well? 

Ama. My Mucedorys, hath he ſet me free ? 

AMuce He hath ſet thee free. 

Ama, And |iv'd ſolong unknown to Amadine? 

Muce, Ay that's a queſtion whereof you may not be re- 
You know that 1 am baniſht from the Court, ( folved: 
I know likewiſe each paſſage is beſcr, 

So that we cannot long eſcape nnknown , 
Therefore my will is this, that we rerurn, 


| Right thorow the thickets tothe wild mans Cave, 


And there a while live on his proviſion, 
Untill the ſearch and narrow watch be paſt: 
This is my councel, and I like it beſt, 

Awa. I think the very ſame. 

AMuce. Come let's be gone. 

The CloWn ſearcheth, ard fals over the wild man, 

and ſo caries him away, 

Clow. Nay ſoft ſir,are you here ? abors on you 
I was like to be hang'd for not finding of you : 
We would borrow a certain ſtray Kings daughter of you, 
A wench, a wernch fir, we would have. 

Muce, A wench of me? lie make thee ext my ſword. 

Clow,O Lord, nay, and you are fo luſty, Ile call a cooling- 
card for you - O Maſter, Maſter, come away quickly. 

Enter Segaſts. 

Seg1/t. What's the matter # 

Clow,Look, 1madin: and the Shepheid . O brave. 

Seg. What minion, have I ſound you out ? 

Clow. Nay that's a lye, I found ber out my (elf. 

Seg. Thou gadding huſwife, what caule had(t thou 


To gad abroad ? 
\\ en 


The, Comedy.0 of. Mucadorifit 


When as thou knowelk que wedding day vight...), .- © * 
+ {ma Neo Sepefeo lchbing inband Vi {11 
Shew your a{{icance, chen Ie anſwer, y Fe 
Segaſt.T hy fachers Rene my: _ 7M 4: j oe TX 
Ama-But what he premic'& ber hath not pecfom'd. . ,, * 
Segaſt.lc reſts in thee for £0 abalone: 
Ama. Not In, B etl 0:52 eq -; 05.4 T1. 
Segaſt. And Tu" by>: 2:2 woy v. 08d; 7h 2h 
Fm. $0 my willandcherfors exegng- 

Clow, Maſter with a none,none.fo. 1 a 
Segaſt. Ab wicket villaig, ar FEI ITE * buf... 
Mac hag 6 hcls words.} waigheþem avi "0 

We weigh, them n9g3 rd. ſcorn thy 
ow. Wee! not have LI .of rhy. company. (company. 
Muce. | ſcorn nog thee Peper. rhe {caſt of. chige..; » 
Clo. Tha:'sa lien would bay 4d mg; - Wirh his 4 ad 
Segaſt. This ftourneſs phat c me ne. 
Ama. Then ſeek another that may [yon reer pig '» 
Auce. Well + Amnadixe it oply fell inathge, « « 
Without 4elay to make thy choile of three :----+ + : 
There ſtands Segafto,a ſecond here __ - © © OM 
Thereſtands the chird : now make thy Choice. \t ILL 
C low. Al.ord atthe leaſt Lam. © - on, i, > 
Ama My choice is made , for I willt noge but how: 
Seg.ſt. n worthy mate{no doubt) for, ſuch u wife: * 
HMnce.And Amadine why Wilt thow none but me? 
I cannor ket Þ che 85 thy facher did ;- - | 
I have no La::4s for co maintain thy ſtate: 
Moreover, i« ,hou mean co be my wiſe, 
Commonly chis mult be thy uſe, 
To bel at m'dnight up at faur, 
Drudge all lay, ind tradpe from place t to place, 
Whereby our dy ly vi-tual tor co win z 
And [alt o; alt, wnich is che woddt of all, 
No Princ-{z ch2n,but a plain Shepherds wife, 
Clow. Then God gee you good morrow goody Shepherd. 
Ama.\t ſhajl not need if Amadine do live, 
Thou ſhal; be crowned King of Aragon. 


Clow. 


X UM 


The Comedy of Aucedorus, 


C!1w, O Maſter laugh, when heis a King, lle be aQueenes+ 
C:7uc, Then know that which nere tefore was know: e: 
] am no Shepherd, fio Aragonian I, 
Puc borne ot Royall bloud : my Father's of Yalentia King, 
My Mother Queeneg who for thy ſacred fake, 
Tooke this hvrd taske in hand. 
eAwma. Ah how Ioy my fagune is ſo goad. 
Segaſt, Wel now I ſce Seg&o ſhall hotſpecd, 
But Aucedorws, 1 as much docioy 
To ſee thee here within oar Court of Aregor, 
As ita kingdome had befahne mechis time: 
I with my heart ſurrender her to chee. 
He giues ber to him. 
And looke whatright to e Fawadine I haue. 
Clow, What barnes doore, and borne where my Father was 
Conſtablc? a bors on thee, how doft thou ? 
©Iſur, Thanks Segefto, but youlcucld ar the Crowne. 
Clow. Maſter beare this and beare all. 
Segaſt. VI hy ſo (rra ? 
Clow, He ſates you take a gooſe by the Crowne, 
S-gaft. Goe tolirra; away, poſt you co the King, 
Whoſe heart is fraught with carctull doubts, 
CGiad him vp, and rtell himctheſe good newes, 
And we will follow as faſt as we may. 
Cow, I goe Maſter, I cunne Maſter. E xeunt. 
Enter the King and Collin, 
Kyo, Breakeheart and endmy p:liid woes, 
My eAmadine the comfort of my life ; 
How can I 10y except ſhe were in {ig ht ? 
Her ablcnce breeds great ſorrow to my ſoule, 
And with a Fw hearcin ewaine. 
(94m. Forbeare thoſe paſſions gentle King, 
And you hall ſee twill curne vnto the beſt, 
And bring your ſouleto quiet and to joy. 
Krg.Such toy as death, I doe afſure mee that, 
And nought but death, excet of her heare, 
And that with ſpeed, ] cannot figh thus long : 
Bur what a cr..ulr doe I heare within ? 
F t he) 


” 


®TheComedy of Mucedariu, 


T beycry within, loy and happineſſe, 
Coilm, Theare a noife of ouer-paſling ioy 


| Within the Court : my Lord be of good comforc, 


Aud licre comes one 1n hafte. 
h Enter tbe ( lowne running. 
Cl,w. AKing, a King. . 
C'2/,W hy how now (irra, what's the matter? 
C'ow, O tie newes for a King, 'tis worth mony. 
K ing. Why firra, thou ſhalt haveliluer and gold if it be good. 
C/ow."O'iis good, tis good Amadywe. 
K'ig.O whac of her? cell me,and I will make thee a knight, 
(!1w. How a Spright, no by Lady, | will not be a Sprighe, 
Miſter gec you away, it I bea Spright, I ſhall be ſo lean 
I ſhall make you all atraid, 
(®.Then/Sor)the King meanes to make theea Gentleman. 
Clow, Why I ſhall want Parrel]. 
Kreg, Thou ſhalc want for nothing, 
Clow, Then ſtand away, ftrike vp thy ſelfe, herethey come 
Enter Segaſto, Aſncedorns, and Amadine. 
Ami. My gracious Father, parden thy diſ}oyall daughter. 
King. What doe mine cies behold my daughter Amadine : 
Riſe vp diughrer, and let chete embracing armes 
Shew lame token of thy Fathers 1oy, 
Wirch eucr {ince thy deparcure hath languiſhed in ſerrow. 
Ams, Dare Father never were your ſorrowes 
Gre>terchan my grietes : 
Neue: you ſo delolate,uas Icomfortletle: 
Y ct neuerthele(ſe knowing my lelte 
To be che cauſe of bath, on bended knees 
] hu nbly crave your pardon. 
K+-g. Ile pardonthee( deare daughter) but as for him. 
eA -:4, Ay Facher what of him ? 
King, As(ureas IamKing and weare the Crowne 
Ile be reueng'd on that accuricd wrerch. 
A 1c. Yec worthy Prince, worke not thy will in wrath, ſlew 
K+19. 1, ſuch fauonr a3 thou delerueRt. " (favour, 
1ac.l doe deſerue the daughter of a King. 


Ky. Oh mpudent Ia Shepherd and lo infolent. 
* ATM. 


The Comedy of Mucedorms, 


Auc. No Shepherd I, bur a worthy Prince. 

King. Infaire conceit, not princely borne, 

nc, Yes Princely borne, my Father is2 King; 

My Mother a Queene,and of YVa/eviis bath. 

King. What Mucedoria welcome to our Court, 
| What cauſe had(t chou ro come co me diſguis'd ? 

Anuc. No cauſe to feare, | canfed no offence; 

Butth:is, deſiring thy daughters vertues for to fee, 
D.ſguil'd my ſelte from our my Fathers Court, 
Vnknowneto any in fecrec did reſt, 

And palled many troubles nearero death: 

So hath your daughter my partaker beene, 

As you ſhall know hereafter more at Jarge: 
Dcliring you, you will giue her co me, 

Euen as mine owne and Soueraigne of my life, 
Then ſhall I thinke my travels all well ſpent, 

King.With all my hearty but this, 

Segaſts claimes my promiſe made tofore, 

That he ſhould hauc her as his onely Wife, 
Before my Councell when he came from warre. 
Segaſto, may | crave thee letic palle, 

And giue eAmadine as witero Mncedoras ? 

Segaft. With all my heart, were it a farre greater thing, 
And whac [ may to furniſh vp their rites, 
Witch pleaſing (ports and paſtimes you ſhall ſee. 

King. Thanks good Segafto,l will chinke of this, 

Ainc, Thanks good my Lerd, andayhilit I Lue, 
Account ot me jn what 1 can or may. 

Ama, Good Segafts theſe great countelies 
Shall not be forgor. 

C/ow,Why harke you Mafter, bones what haue you done? 
Whar giuen away the wench you made me takefuch paines 
for ? Youare wiſe indeed, Matle and I had knowne of char, I 
would haue had her my felfe:; faich Maſter now we may goeto 
breaktaſt with a wood-cock-pie, | 

Se7aſft. Goetofirra, you were beft to leavechis knauery. 

King, Come on my Lords, let's now to Covrr, 


W here we may finiſh vp the1oyfulleſtday, 
F 3 That 


* 
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The Comeay of Macedoris, 


That cuer h:pt roadiltreſicd King : 
Were buc thy Father the YValentia Lord, 
Preſentin view of this: combined knor. 
A Pos within : ext er Meſenger, 
Whar ſhout was char ? 
eſe. My Lord the great Valentia King, 
Newly arriu'dinereats your pretence. 
Muc, My Emer? | 
King Ara. Prepared welcomes gre him encertainment 
A happier planet neuerraign'd than that 
W hich governes atthis houre. | Sound. 
Enter the King of V alentia, A nſelmo, Roderige, Rarachins with 
others : The King runnes and embraceth his Sonnc. 
Ki»g Val.Riſe honour of my age, food co my ret ; 
Condemne not { mighty King of Aragon ) 
My rude bechauiourſocompel!'d by nature, 
Thar manners ſtood vaknowledyed. 
Kirg Ara. What we haue to recite would tedious proucy 
By declaration, therefore 1n and leaſt, 
To morrow theperformance ſhall explaine 
What wor1s conceale: ill then Drummes ſpeake, Bells ring, 
Giue plauſjue welzomes to our brother King. 
21 floanat Dy;ows andFrumpers, » Exennt omme:, 
Euter Comedy and Enmy. 
Com, Hownow Bray ; what, bluſheſt thou already ? 
P cepc tory, hidenorehy head with ſhame, 
But with courage pritfe a womens decds y 
Thy threats were yaine, thou could't doeme no hurc, 
Alrhough thou ſeem/dft io crotſemewithdeſpight, 
I ouerwheclai'd and curn'd vplidedowne thy blockes,, 
Ard made thy {cIfero (tumblaatrhe fame. 
 Ennr. Thougiyftumbled yer noc overrhrowne,  _./ 
Thou canſt not draw my head to mildneſle : Et! 74 
Y-t muſt I needs confelle thou haſt done well, 
And plaid thy part with mirth and pleaſant glee: . 
S:y all this z yet eanit thou norconguer me, 
Alchovghtkis rime cheu haſt gor, 
Yer not the conqueſt neither. 
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* YWhoCometh of Miihdorte, ; 

A double rencenge anocherrtimie tle haue. 

(om, Enny ſputthy gally 
Plor, worke, contriue, createnew fallacies, 
Teeme from thy wombe each minute a blacke Traytor, 
Whole bloud and thoughrs hae wins conception : 
Scudy toaR deeds yer vnchronicled, 
Calt natiue monſters in the moulds of men : 
Caſe vicious devils vnder faned robes ; 
Vahaſpe the wicker whereall periunes rooſt, 
And(warme this ball with creaſons, doethy worſt, 
Thou canſt not ( hell-hound) crotſe my ttcere co night, 
Nor blinde thar glory where Iwiſh delight. 

Enny. Tcmn, 1 will. | 

Come. Nefarious Hag begin,” 
And let vs tuggetill one the maſtery win, 

Enuy, Comedy, thou arta ſhallow Gooie, 
Ile ouerchrow thee in thine owne incent, 
And make thy fall my Comicke merriment. 

Com. Thy policy wants grauity, thou arc roo weake : 
Speake friend, as how ? 

Enuy. Why thus, 
From ny foule ſtudy will I hoiſt a wretch, 
A lcanc and kungry mezgerCaniball, 
W hoſe 1tawes (well co his etes with chening malice; 
Andhbim lle make a Poer. 

Cora. Whar's that to th'purpole ? 

F1vy, Thisſcrambling Raven with his nerdy beard, 
Will I whet onto wrieex Comedy; 
W herein ſhall be compos'd darke ſentences, 
Pleating to faQtions braines ; 
And euery otherwhere place mea I«it, 
W hole high abuſe ſhall more cormenc than bloawes : 
Then | my ſelfe ( quicker thawhgbermy ) 
Will lyc me ro the puiffant Migittrace, 
And waiting with a trencher ar his backe, 
In micitof jollity rchearſethoſe gaules 
(With ſome additions) fo lately vented in your Theater: 


He on this cannot but make complatnr, 
F 3 To-- 


” IP Thr Comtho/atcedorn  ” 
* \'H&2S$b our great danger, or at leaſt reftraine. * 
: Cee. Ha, ha, ha, I laugh co heare thy folly : 
T his isatrap for boyes, not men, nor ſuch, 
Eipecially decciefull in their doings, 
W hoſe ſtaid difcretion; rules their purpoſes. 
Fand my tation doe eſchew thole vices : 
Bur ſee, O (ce, the weary Sunnefor rett, 
Hath lane his golden compalle cothe Well, 
Where he perpetuall bide, 2nd cuer ſhine, 
As Dawid: oft-ſpring in bis happy Clime. 
Stoop Enuy itoope, baw to the earth wich me, 
Lers beg our pardon on our bended knee. Trey kaeele, 
Enuy, My power hzs loſt her might, Enuwerdate's expired, 
And 1 amazed am. 7 F all downe and quake, 
Com, Glorious and wile Arch-Ceſar on this earth , 
Act whoſc appearance E»wie « firucken dumbe, 
And all bad chings ccaſe operation : 
Vouchſatc:o pardos our vawilling errour, 
So late preſented to your gracious view, 
And weele endeuour with excetlc ef paine, 
To pleaſe your ſenſes in a choicer ſtraine, 
Thus we commicyouto the armes of night, 
W hoſe ſpanglcd carkatle would for your delight, 
Strive to excell the day : be bleiſed then, 
W ho other wiſhes, lct him neuer ſpeake. 
Enxy. Amen. 
To Fame and Honour we commend your reſt, 
Liucit:ll more happy,cuery houre more bleſt. 


FINUS. 


